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This will tLe fifty give me.    When they are spent
and dead, Five times other iiities shall be my servants instead,
The furrows of far-off Java^ the isles of the Spanish
Maiii, When they hear that my harem is empty will send
me my brides again.
n
I will take no heed to their raiment, nor food Tor
their mouths withal, So long as the gulls are nesting, so long &* the
showers fall.
I will scent *em with best Vanilla, with tea will I
temper their hides, And the Moor and the Mormon shall envy who read
of the tale of my brides.
For Maggie has written a letter to give me my
choice between The wee little whimpering Love and the great god
Nick o' Teea.